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We found the army beginning to move: it had passed
the night as well as it could without order, the troops
constantly arriving, and the last comers simply joining
themselves on to the rest. Our camp was soon, how-
ever, properly formed, and on the 24th July, the
bridges being ready, all the army crossed the Rhine,
without any attempt being made by the enemy to fol-
low us. On the day after, the Marechal de Joyeuse
permitted me to go to Landau, where I remained
with the Marechal and the Marechale de Lorges until
the General was again able to place himself at the head
of his army.

Nothing of importance was done by our other armies;
but in Flanders an interesting adventure occurred. The
Prince of Orange, after playing a fine game of
chess with our army, suddenly invested Namur with a
large force, leaving the rest of his troops under the
command of M. de Vaudemont. The Marechal de
Villeroy, who had the command of our army in Flan-
ders, at once pressed upon M. de Vaudemont, who,
being much the weaker of the two, tried hard to escape.
Both felt that everything was in their hands: Vaude-
mont, that upon his safety depended the success of
the siege of Namur; and Villeroy, that to his victory
was attached the fate of the Low Countries, and very
likely a glorious peace, with all the personal results of
such an event. He took his measures so well that on
the evening of the I3th of July it was impossible
for M. de Vaudemont to escape falling into his hands
on the i4th, and he wrote thus to the King. At day-
break on the i4th M. de Villeroy sent word to M. du
Maine to commence the action. Impatient that his